I am glad you are making good progress with the
hut. I understand what you say about the road. You
will do what is the best. I have implicit faith in your
judgment in these matters.

Balwantsingh and Munnalal must not be a burden
on you in any shape or form. I enclose notes for them,

I hope by the time this reaches you, the land in
Varoda* will have been taken.

Love,

Nandi Hill,
14-5-'36                                                             Bapu
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1%. *?ki,

I hope you got my letters from Nandi.

Yes, Dr. Ansari's death is a great personal loss.
Both birth and death are great mysteries. If death is
not a prelude to another life, the intermediate period
is a cruel mockery. We must learn the art of never
grieving over death, no matter when and to whom
it comes. I suppose that we shall do when we have,
really learnt to be utterly indifferent to our own, and
the indifference will come when we are every moment
conscious of having done the task to which we are
called. But how shall we know the task ? By knowing
God's will. How shall we know the will? By prayer
and right living. Indeed prayer should mean right living.
There is a bhajan we sing every day before the Ramayana
commences whose refrain is " Prayer has been never
known to have failed anybody. Prayer means being
one with God,"

On the ridge above the village* for my cottage,
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